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to the axle-trees, separated the scanty supplies of
water. Wells there were none. Mirage often
mocked them with its promise; and even when
they came to creeks and streams they often found
them bitter to the taste, and dangerous to health.
The days were short and cold, and the absence of
any other shelter from the frost than the bit of
canvas roof made the nights of winter terrible to
all. Horses sickened by the way. Disease broke
out among the cows and sheep, so that milk ran
short, and the supplies of mutton were dressed
and cooked in fear. Some of the poor, the aged,
and the ailing, had then to be left behind; with
them a guard of young men who could ill be
spared.

Nor was this loss of a part of their youth and
strength the whole of their calamity in this open-
ing stage of their emigration. Just at the hour
when every male arm was most precious to
these exiles, the Mexican war broke out; and a
government, which had never been strong enough
to do them right, came down to them for help in
arms and men. Young answered the appeal of his
country like a patriot: five hundred youths, the
flower of his migrating bands, stepped out before
him, and with the blessing of their chief upon